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Marriages and death noties gratis,

Al billaTor yearly advortisoments oolleeted
quarterly  Temporary adyerlsements must
bie i) im advanos,

ob work—eash on delivery,

Th -'-i{hola English press is full of
Mg Poot Laurssto Austin,

A Georgin paper complains that the
Atlanta Pair *sonttered monslos all
oyer tho State,™

Tt is olaimed thut the *‘honor sys-
tewm" in oolleges originated in the Uni:
veorsity of Vieginia,

R —

Genernl Uampos sayn of Weylor's
eoming to Cuba that ‘‘the dead wil
rise and fAght him.”

Bultimore an woll a8 Brooklyn ins
oity of ehurohes, eaoh baving n greatar
numboer in proportion to the populs
tion than any other cities in the
United States,

The New Orlenns Pienyunoannounces
that “the Keelsy motor s moting agnin,
but in the line of its former wonder-
fal achicvements in moling cash out

ol its stockholders' pockets.”
e ————

The Inate Congressman Lawler, of
Chiesgo, onee told a Chiengo andience
that tho majority of tho people of this
conniry constituted the bulk of the
population wnd was vociferonsly ap-

planded.
_——

N A London weekly papoer recalls the
fuct that nt the breaking ont of the
Napaloonie wars, whioh lasted, in all,
Awenty-two years, Englaud lad about
10,000 mercantile sengoing vensols,
During the wars no less than 10,871
of them wero destroyed or eaplured
by tho enemy,

The Southern Btates Magazine, of
Baltimore, publiclios reports from over
500 correspondents iu nll parts of the
Sonth gx to the fonncinl condition of
farmers. **Theae roports show that
the Southern farmers ns o olass are
Jess Jurdensd with debt than they
have been ot noy previous lime sines
the war."

“In n hundreld years," suid Napo-
leou the Great at St. Helens, *Enrope
will be Cossack or Republican.”
Ruassin Ins been doing her part to
ranlize the prediotion for the Cogsnok,
obgerves the Chicago Times-Herald,
The Russian Irontior has been moved
toward Berlin, Dresden, Munioh,
Vienun and Paris abont 700 miles,
It b been moved o thousand miles
in the direction of "Tehoran, 1300
miles nearcr British India and 500

miles on the roul to Constantinople,
e ———————

FProfessor Becker, of the United
Stutes Geologionl Survey, who has just
returned from the Alaska gold flelde,
states that althongh the precions motal
abounds in different ports of Alusks,
gold seckers should take into mocount
fhe hardships and chiances of ill-for-
iune that they will encounter, Food
und other necessaries are very expen:
tive.  Notably rich mives already
developed are the Treadwell, on Doug-
Jas Island, whick prodaces 8300,000
worth of oro yoarly, and the Apolle
mine, near Deluroff Bay, with a yearly
ontput of &500,000,

Mutual fire insurance among farm-
ers has proven wonderfully sucoess-
ful, remarks the Amsrioan Agrieul-
tarist. The Legislatures of the Mid-
dle States have done much to aid this
movement by passing about all tho
Jawa thoy have been asked to. The
bundieds of farmers’ mutuals in Now
York and Pennsyivania represent many
millions of dollars’ worth of praperty
nnd without exceplion the membova
report adequate proteotion and a
groat saving in premiums.  Aotual
louses und the necessary opersting ex-
penses nre very small,  The money ia
rotained in the community and does
uot go to fill the coffers of those al-
ready rich. 1t is s practicsl demon-
stration of eco-operation which can be
practiced in other lines where farmers
ure bonsst and oun frost themselves
nod eseh other,

Dr. Jdumeson is reporfed to have
eaid in an interview that *our Maxiwme
could bave knocked the spots out of
thom, but we had no ammunition.”
Thut is going to be the tronble with
the waching guus, especinlly for armies
of invasion, predicts the Atlanta Con-
etitution. No emmuunition train, ne
mutler how long, ean earry oartridges
enough to fesd these gresdy corn-
poppers which shoot away in s wmin.
e as wany rounds as & soldier can
oarry, The Masims snd Gatlings are
ail pight in their plage, but they will
not lessen the importance of acourate
wwall arm fire. A beleaguered fortress
with big magnzines might be able to
fill the sir so full of lewd that no liv.
ing thing econld approsch, but un
army in the field will still find it nee-
easary to shoot to hit, sud it will take
sharp oversight to keep the soldiors
from wasilog foo mooh lead even with
& mogagine rifle, to say nothing of a
maching gna spittiay ym 500 to 1000
bullete » mingle,

AS YE WOULD,
If T shonld soo
A hrather Inngulstiing in sore dlitress,
And T should turn and jeave him com-
Tortlass,
When 1 might be
A mossenger of hope and hapritness—
How cotld T nak to have swhat T dentod,
Inmy own honr of bitterness supplied?

It T might sharo

A brother's lond along the dusty way,

And I should turn and walk alons that day,
How sonld 1 dara—

When La the eveaing wateh I knalt to pray—
To aske for hielp to Lanr my paln and loss,
I 1 Bad heeded nat my brothor's eross?

111 might slng
Alittle satg to oheor a faloting bonrt—
And I ahouldsont my Hps and sit apar,
When T might bring
Al of sunshine for life’s avhe and smart—
How oould I hope to have my grief pe
Heved,
11 1 kopt sliont when my brother griovod?
Aud 80 I know
Thnt day Is lost whoreln I fadl to lend
A halping hand 1o some waylaring feiond;
But if It show
A burden lightenod by the choor 1 send,
Then do+I bold the golden houes well
spont,*
And lay me down to sleop in eweat dcn-

tent.
~FEdith Virginia Bradt,

THE LITTLE OLD MAN.

BY CAROLINE CAMDLOS,

UI'LE high up in a high
house, in a
quarterof Paris, ﬂved
n little old man. He
blew n horn avery
nightin theorohiestra
of u theatre. It was
rumored he had saved
considerable money.

What bo wonld do with this money no

one knew; only the mothers in the

honse hoped he wonld remembeor their
children when he died. For he loved
the children in the honse,

There were many children, for man
families lived there, so ho had mue
to love. When he went to rehearsal
he had to clear & passage on the siaira,
the little ones crowdod ko to meet him.
He usually had o paper of swoctmeats
for them. Again, whén o child of the

e

bonse was missed, its mother would

trudge up the many staire to the top-
most room and say: *“‘M. Clerville,
my little one should bo here,” and,
suro enough, there it wonld be.

When the little ones wera disobedi-
ent, yon had but to say: “‘Ab, if M.
Clerville could ses you now,” nnd the
untughtiest one becime an angel of
goodnoss,

Hia love for their ehildren made the
mothers hope he wounld some time
bestow some of his savings npon
Jagueline, Armand, and the like, For
ke hiad lived here for nesrly cighteen
yenrs, had worked all that time and
spent but little, so ho must have saved
mach. Aund for whnt? No one ever
enme to see him, he went no where but
to the theatre, and he had no friends
save the ohildren,

They did not know that the little
old man was hoarding and saving for
n child he bad never sven.

1t wans like this: He had onece
thonglt that he could compose a great
opera, For years and years he had
dresmed abont it, worked at it. In
theso years ho hnd earned bat little
woney, his wifo toiling hard to sap-
port bersell and bor danghter. Ag
last, just before the dsughter's mar-
riage, M. Clerville finished his opera,
sent it to a manager, and Lad it re-
turned to him, His wife was angry;
she hadl stood so much, Bhe and her
daughter left the disappoiuted man,
und he had pever seen them from that
day to tlns,

He knew that his daughtor had mar-
riod, that a little child had come, He
determined to work and sive for this
littlo child, He put away bis opera,
and went into an orchoestra. This was
erghteen years ago.  He had lost aight
of bis wife nnd child, sud grandehild ;
they bnd driftod somewhere, Bot one
drenm remained to him; be wonld
some time have a goodly snum of money,
und then he would hunt ont his grand-
ehild and give it to ber, thus proving
lie had pot boon entirely useless in the
world, He always thonght of her as
a littloohild, For this resson he loved
all ohildren.

Now, one night as he returnod from
the thonter nud was going up to his
room, he henrd & sweol voico singing
8 tupe be had not heard for years,
Ho stopped on the stairs, The song
rose on the quiet air; it was an ald
Provencal song his mother bad sung
years ago, the tune be had suug to Lis
wife in the varly happy days, the tune
ahe in tarn had sung to their ehild,

The door opposite where be was
stonding opened—a youug girl stood
there,

*“Mademoiselle," he said, T thauk
you for the song; my mother wnug it
to we when I was very young. "

In his garret he thought of the song
nud of the yonng girl—what u sweot
foce hors wos, Was it really Jike o
faoe bo bad vuce known? He thought
wud thought about it until he fell
usleep,

Now Marie, the young flower maker,
was alone in the world, and bhad woyel
into tho house that very day. [l
rlcmul ber that she had pleased the
ittle old man, So the npext night
when eho heard him toiling up the
stuirs sho ngain sang the old song.

It wust bo plessant for him to b
reminded of his mother,” she thoug i,
My mother sang ik to we, oo, aud
now she is dead,”

The old song took the old main way
buok to happier daya.

“‘Anil where bavo I ecen o fsoe like
thin youug girl's*" thought he.

Night after night be heard the song
whon he onime homo from the thester ;
ho would lvave bis room door opeu
that be might boor 31t to the end

Quoe~ib way & foli sprisg oigit, and "l bed lay the iitly ol mas,

the lilnes were blooming—he felt it
more than over.

“Oh, my dear grandehild,” he esid,
“rwill I ever, over find you? And will
yon ever, ever love me?"

Agnin, one day he met Marie ns be
went down the stairs, the olifldron adl
anbout him.

“Are yon guite alone, mademois
elle 7" hie naked,

“Quito nlone," the answerad. “M
parents are dead. I had a kind grand-
mother, but she died, too. And this
is my birthday, monsiour, I nam sov-
enteen vears old.”

He stopped up to her, raised him-
solf on s tip-toes, and kissed her
pure white brow,

P01t s thun T wonld have embraced
my grindehild,” he said to himeelf, as
he hurried away,

Aftor that he did not ses her forn
long while, thongh he often besrd her
singing the old rong when he ecame
binck from the theatre. Yel, when he
was practiciag, up (o his roow, when
the children were with him, when he
was blowing his born in tho theatro—
at all times he thought of Marie, and
the thonght of her brought back the
olll feelings io had once had, till he
bronght out his opers again, and
?r;‘umod ounce more of being sucoess-

L

Ope day, when he held a gleeping
ehild in his arms and looked down
npon its flushed face, he thought,
“*Mario is young, and shoald have some
one to protect her, I am old—why,
I nm o"d enough to be her grand-
father. Her grandfather! How
strange.

“My own granddanghter may be ns
old as she! I nover thought of that
before."” He lenned over the sleeping
child, and presently something sparkled
on its ronnd check., May be ic wasn
tear that fell from the little old man's

aye,

Just then, Marie, making flowers
down in her rocm, lilted up her voice
and eang the old song of Provence,
After that the little old man was
braver in his clothes, and some times
lie evon bad a flower in his cont,

*'T must look well,” he said. *‘Mario
elinll tench me how my granddasughter
would like me to look. My grand-
danghter! Ah, soon I shall go to hor.
I hiave saved n good denl,"”

But he did not see Marie for a good
while, nud only her song told him she
was near, It bade him be hopelul of
yot mecting the granddanghter who
shonld love him ns he alrendy loved
ber. Then one night he came home
and the song was silent. Startled, ho
burried np the stairs, Tn the doorway
of Marie's room stood a young man,
Marie stood there, too, and eecing M.
Clerville, she began to sing the well-
known song. But the little old man
pasred on to his garret.

“'Ob,"" he thought, “‘my granddangh-
ther may not love me when sho knows
me —there may be someone else,”

The noxt day the room was looked ;
the children knocked on the dnor and
called, but ho did not heed them. At
night, when by went howme, Marie wus
singing tho song, but he hastened to
his room nnd eclored the door, Three
weeks went on, and M, Olerville often
saw the young man talking with Marie,
atd e thonght that it might be thus
with his granddaugliter, and then she
would never Jove him.

At the end of the three weeks Marie
spoke to hiw us he came home from
rehorsal,

“The good people in the house re-
member that to-morrow is your birth-
day, mousieur,” she eaid, *'I was
telliog Raymond here that yon kissed
mé on my birthday."

Thea yonng man nt her side nodded,

‘I kissed you as thongh yon were
wy graaddanghter,” said the little old
mnn, *'as though I were your grand-
father.”

My gravdiaibier " and sho frowned.
My grandfather was o useless, fool
ish creatore, not right in his mind,
with the insane idea that Le could
write an opera. I should despise him
if I knew him,™

1L nll Bashed upon the lithle old man
—her old song, her familiar look.
Hore isthe graudehild he had been
saving for for years; the grandchild
whom hos bad louged for for years,
nud whom he had loved aud whose
love ho Yad been sure of. And she
onlled him useless, foolish, not right
in his mind, and vowed that she
should despise him if she knew him!

“How old and fecble he is,” said
the young man, Bsymond, watohing
M. Clerville go up the staire.

On the morrow Marie nud Ruymond
wenl up lo the garret. Marie had a
parcel in her band., The old man's
room was full of smoke —he had burned
his opera,

Marie handed him the parcel. With
trembiing fingers he opened it. There
wns o little wreath of forget-me-nots,

“I made it for your birthdsy," said
Marie. **It is my Iast work, For to-
morrow 1 alall be Bu;:.uund'- wife,
ouring for ne one ¢lsg,*

*“Onring for no one else!" reponted
the old mun. **Now suppose your
grandfuther should bo living—""

1 shonld despise him, " interropted
Marie, ‘“He was useless in the world,"

AL Cleryillo took n paper from his
breast and gave it to her.

“Phe swvings of many voary," he
said it s your wedding gitt,"”

He put the two bappy young people
cuat nnd elosod the door, He heard
Murie ginging the old song as she want
nway. He held tho wreath of forget-
mesuoty in bis haod, aud he tooked at
tho grate where smotlderod the ashes
of hw opexs.  He listenod to Marie's
song growing Inioter sud feinter; be
did not know that the children had
opunod the door and stood looking 1a
at hiwm,

Iu vain Marie woited to siu, los Lilm |

thit uight ; his step did oot sound oo
the sinira,  Sho grow uneasy. At last
sho bnd Roymond go with ber up tw
tho garret.  She earried » onndle, and
think was the ounly light iy the roem
whon they genohed 15,  Aul tlhere oo

1

wreath of blue forget-mo-mots was
pressed up agninet his heart that beat
no more, Under the esndle light he
looked almost yonug.

The house was ronsed, and men and
women sorrowed. Had he mot loved
thoir ohildren?

The olook strnek twelve,

*‘It is not too Iate," waid Marie, with
sireaming eyer. ““He kienod me on
my birthday ; I will kiss him ou his—
as his grandohild might do.” She
loaned over and plasad her face boside
the white one on the pillow. "No one
to love him," ehe wept, “and loving
nothing bitt the memory of his mother
who sang the old swong I sing.”

Al, but Marie did not know, —Home

Queen,

Statue Hidden by Yerdigris,

An Egyptinn statue,the finest of the
kind existing, and ns & work of art
ranking with the Venus of Milo and
the Venun da Medici, has just been
discovered in the inu Ghallery of
the Louvre, almost by accident, Itisin
bronze, and is the portrait of a queen
ol the thirteenth dynasty, namod
Karomana. This siatue waa coverad
with a thick coating of verdigris,
which oconcenled its most striking
benuties, xo that visitors constantly
puised it withont even suspecting what
6 treasure was before them.

An almost invieible trace of gold
having been detscted on ihe surface,
it was thonght that perhaps some gild-
fng lay nuder the verdigris, and the
statue was sorapeda little with extremo
eare.

HBomethiog was brought to view far
different from gilding. Whon the
beautiful queen was relieved from her
vordigris slie was found to be clothed
in m robe damascened in gold and sil-
ver. The workmanship is of the most
exquisite description, surpassing any-
thing known in ancient or modern nrt.
Indeed, the artists in work of the
kind in Paris often stand for hours
batore this marvel in an costacy of ad-
miration and despair. The face hus n
onressing fixity of purpose, not nnlike
that of the wonderful Venus of Milo
in the same bnilding, but even grester
delicscy of outling, It sets one dresm:
ing as to its meaning and mystery.—
Boston Traveler, '

+
Artisan’s Discerning Eye,

A stranger in the eity stood in front
of a Oolumbus nvenue apartment
bouse in process ol construciion, ap-
parently interested in what he saw,
and picked up & briock which he turned
over in his hand onee or twice,

“T will give you n job il youn want
it," eaid the foreman, who had ob-
served the stranger,

““What kind of a job? asked the
other, as Le shook the brick dust from
his gloves,

“Layiog brick, of course,” was the
answer, ‘I koow from the way you
Eiokud up that brick that yon are w

rick msgon, and we are short handed,
with the cold weallier on us”

“Thank yon,"answered the stranger,
“Oace I wonld have jumped at your
offer, for thirly-ive years ago I
wandered these streets looking for
such'a job and eonldn't find it, thongh
I needed it aa mnoch as any poor fel
low in the eity. T took Oreeley's ad-
viee, snd went Wesl, where 1 have
laid tens of thousands of bricks. and
employed men to luy millions for me.
Now 1 dou't need the work, but am
pleased that you recognized in me a
member of the eraft.”

The stranger was William MoManus,
one of the largest contrastors in Bt
Lonis.—New York Herald,

—— s
Mexican Uemetery,

A correspondent desoribes the gunaer

cemetery of the Mexican cily of Ga-
nosjuato. There is hardly room in
Guounsjuato for the living, so it be-
hooves the] people to exercise rigid
coonomy in the disposition of her
dead. The burial place is on the top
of o steep hill, which overlooks the
oity, aud consists of urew inelossd by
what sppears from the ontside to be a
high wall, bat whieh discovers itsolf
from within to be a receptacle for
bodies, which are placed in tiers,
muoch as the confines of their native
valleys compel them to live. Fach
npartment in the wall is large encugh
to admit one cofin, noil is reutod for
81 per month. The poor people are
buried in the gronnd without the for-
mality of n coffin, though one is usan-
ally rented in which the body is con-
voyed to the grave, As there are not
graves enough to go round, wheneyver
a now one if needed s provious tenaut
must be distarbed, wad this likewiso
hoppens when o teoaut's rent ia nob
romptiy paid in sdvance. The body
s then removed from its place in the
mansolonm, ar exhumed, as the ease
muy be, and the boues nre thrown into
the basemeut below. —Doston Trav
eler. '

One ol the Charms ol Musie,

“Da you find your oroliesirs & pay-
ing investment? I asked of the pro.
pristor of a restanrant,

*lodeed I do," he nuswered. “i's
the best investmeont :ulaunl the restoen-
rant. It makes my palrons more com-
fortable nod betler plessed with, thom-
selves, Pooplo always feel mora liberal
when bhearing musle; so they eat
more. Theu the rhyihm of the musio
inoreases the wppetite, particularly tor
deligaeios, wiul materislly inoreases the
orders. Besides, the musis Loth draws
customera frow the street and holds
them aftor they bave entered.  Yes, it
does pay, "—Now York Herald,

e
Natural Keins aud tiridle,

Certninly the boarded freak of {he
United Btates is Jawes Brown, who
livos uoar the villuze of Bealingtou,
Braxton County, W. V.  His wus-
taobo is the lopgest iu the world, be-
tog exackly six feet from Lip totip
Brpwn baso't sharod wiveo the wir,
He i word than wix foot tall nasd bas
Wi Uiidt ot Byrpaalen

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE,

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BEY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

The Cavaller's Lamont—=Not lnconsol-
able—An 0dd Antediluvian—Re-
tallatlon—Its Value, Kte., Kto,

1 vanwot tune my mandolin,

Havana!

My Indy's smiles I fall to win,
Havana!

For just when I beglu to sing

The thsaegent bullots round me ring,

And Yannpl™ goos oviry blessed string,
Huvana!

My lndy from her Inttioe shriaks,

avadin!
O sholls nod Nashing swords ghe thinks,
Havapul
The will fusnrgents ronr and rip!
¥ wouldl not muake a skyward trip,
Aud 8o, m%Iuw. 11l skip, Ull akip—
avaon!
—Atiatta Constitution.

TS VALUR.

“'Now that yon've henrd the poem
tell me what yon think? Oughto't 1
to got 10 for it?"

“Y-c-o-e-8, Ten dollars or thirty
d.’&l'

FER 50 HIGH.
Spencor —""Did you feel any pain at
all when you went to that painless
dentist’s ?'
Ferguson—""Only when he present-
ed his bill."

AN ODD ANTEDILUVIAN,
Teacher—""Noah eniled forty dare
and forty nights."
Dick Hicks— **And did it all withont
a yachting cap,”

WIHERRE 10 FIND THEM,

“This age demuands men who have
convictions," shonted the ippassioned
orator. **Where shiall we find them "

“In the penitentiary,” replied m
man in the gallery.

NOT INCONBOLARLE.
Passenger—*'Man ovorboard! Man
overboard 1"
Mato (earclessly) —*‘1ts on’y a deck-
hand; had more'a we wanted, any-
way."—Boston Courier,

RETALIATION,
“Hurry up, Maud. Me. Jones has
been waiting an hour already.”

“Humph! Tet him wait. Didn't
he keag me waiting threoe years before
he spoke?"'—Harper's Bugar.

INCREDIBLE,

Mrs, Snoggs (rendiog from a news-
Enpur)—"ﬂn meter monunlacturers
ave formed a trust."
Mr. Boaggs—*'I can't believe it. No
truat is to be placed in gas meters.” —
Pittsburg Chroniote.

A HIGH OLD ONE, «

Teachor—""Tommy, you may define

the diflerence between o whilo and a
time,"

Tommy—*'Wy—wy—wlon paw saya
ho is iumg downtown for a while, maw
anys she'll bet he is going for n time."
—Cincinnati Enquirer,

PURELY IMAGINARY,

“Maria,"” saiill Boggles to Lis wife,
with an ides of iustroeting her in
political economy, *'do you know what
aivil service ist"

SJnspor,' said Mrs, Doggles, wilth
momory of réceut contaot with the
covk, ‘'‘there isn't any."—Boston
Trangeript,

A HOME GUARD,

Razzle—""That Major Durham yon
introdaced me to doesn't look like a
goldier, 1'll bet he npuver drew a
sword in his life,"

Dazzle-~**You are really mistaken,
old man.”

Rozzlo—*""Well, he way bave drawn
one 1o o raflle,"”

INDISPESHADLE,

“You have left ont au 1mporiant
statoment in this res e story," said n
professor io the Sebool of Journulism
to oue of his students,

“ladeod, sir?"

“Yes, yon vegleot to say that the
boy was rescuod jnst an he was golug
down for the third time."

INSIDE KRNOWLEDGE,

Timdiddie—**1 thisk Hugh Raugh
has wmore nssursuce than any mag I
ever koew, I've seen bim whero a
man of auy sen=ibility ouglit to show
n little embarrassment, bat it didn's
gome ont on Rangh.”

Humgruff—“No? Well, I'wish yon
bhad my nocconnt ageinst bim. T tell
the man is always embirrassed,"

THUE OERM AGE,

Scone.—A rchoolroom in the year
1000,
Tenolier (to new boy) —**Have you

got your certifieate ol vaceination
ngpinst smalipox ¥

““Ys, eir."

“Have yon been  inoounlated for
croup?"

*Yea, sir."

**Huve you u writton guarantee that
you are proot ngainst whooping cough,
measlos gnd searlet fever?™”

&:"\'w, wir "
s AT yOUu [':‘{i?l!i{'l with your own
drinkiog ecup?"

Y¥es, wir. "'

“Will you muke s solemn  promise
never 10 exelintige spougen with the
otler boys ond never to use any othor
peneil but your own ¥

“You, sir,"

“Do you wgree 1o bnve your books
fomigated [ with sulphur  and  voor
clothes sprinkled with ehiloride of lime
once a week "

“Yau, mar,"

“Haove I sce that you falll gl the
requiraments o  wodern hiygionios,
Now yoit ean ollmb over thas wire,
phae youreel! onnn isolated slnminnm
grel, npd opmwimenop .]..-IH" 1our fme "

o

SCIESTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL,

Compressed air operatea Paris elooka.

London is to lLave a new under-
rronnd railway.

The distance to the nesrest of the
‘fixed" stars, ns computed by As-
tronomer Ball, is 20,000,000,000,000
miloa.

According to the beliefs of the Ari-
zona Indians, the Cliff Dwellers built
along the bluffs Leoause they fearod
another delnge,

An nerolite which recently fell in
Australin had a spot in one side nenrly
twelve inohes in diamoeter, which was
composed of pure copper.

Niocols Tesla s invented an olestric
machine which, he claims, will oure
every organic diseuss of the humuo
system exoept consnmption,

French *‘paste” from which artifi.
cinl dinmonds nre made, is composed
of & mixtnre of glass and oxide of lead,
Rubies, posris and sapphires are also
sucoessfully imitated by the Parisians,

The doubtinul assertion is made by
Professor Hobra, of Vienna, that ohil-
dren under six or eight years of age,
whether exposed to the sun or not, do
nob bave freckles, The sun, he says,
does not produes freckles.

M. Maspero bas found that the
soarabs and other Egyptinn ornaments
discovered nt Elensis all belong to the
time of the Ptolemies, nnd conse-

nently their diseovery does not help

o theory that the Elensinian mys-
teries originatod in Egypt.

Mathemntical ealonlntions show that
an irop ship weighs tweniy.-reven per
cent, lesa than a wooden one, and will
earry 115 tons of cargo for covery 100
tons carried by o wooden ship of the
same dimensions, nod both londed to
the same draught of water.

The voenl cords in netion huve been
photographed by Profesor Hallock
and Mr, Muckey, who have thus shown
that the pitoh of n mote is raised by
rotating the arytenoid cartilage with-
out stretehing the cords at all; much
a8 o violinint maked high notes by
shortening the string by the pressure
of his finger.

Home interesting discoveries bnve
recently been made abont snimal life
on the Hawaiino Islands, It appears
thiat all the land and fresh wator shells
are peounliar in the loeality. Nor is
this all, Fifty-seven ont of the eighty
specimens of birds and 700 ont of the
1000 species of insects do not exist in
any other portion of the globe.

A workman in a limestons quarry at
Maquoketn, lows, the other day fonnd
imbedded in the rock, twenty-five fect
below the surface, o fly, The fossil is
perfect. The feelers and legs and deli-
cate wings, as well as the body, are ns
complete as when the ineeot nlighted
and stuck in the ooze away back in
the upper silarian period sges ngo.

Professor Raoult, of Gronoble, has
received the bienuinl prize of 84000
from the Academio des Solences for
his discovery of the numerieal ratio
between the molecular weight of
substanco and the differance prodused
on the freezing point of the liguid
that dissolves it, as well as ou the ex-
pausion of the vapors of the liquid,

A Bird Story,

A fow years ngo n lady liviog ig the
?ia,Volhlmu. in Rome, had some pat
onnaries in gages, which she overy day
hung out on a baleony ta frout of her
kitchen window. She obsvrved u spar-
row frequontly come and perchon one
of the cages, nnd one evening when
she brought in her Lirds she nnawares
broonght in also the little wild visitor
perched on its favorite eage. It
showed no fear, and pecked the orumbs
she offored it.  Evening sfter evening
the same bird continued to eome in
with its imprisonod friend. An empty
oage with food was left near, aud in
this it made ibs sbodo st oight, the
door always being left open.

Bpring oame nnd the sparrow flow
awny ; then the summor passol, and
with the shortening days sho roturned,
boldly entering the kitehen,
rounded by s brond of four or five it
tlospnrrows. Bhe had come, it soomed,
to greet her old friend, and 1utroducs
bier treasures to her. They wll con-
fidingly ate the crambs soattered for
them on the kitchien door, Sooun win-
ter eome, nnd with it the sparraw
ngain as ou establiske ] lodger “'with
board," Agajn the soft Lrecae of
dottthern spring whispered of new
nesta and broods, aud the spurrow fHow
Awny, bat this time, alus! to return
no more.—The Spectator,

5 B soname
A Simplitying Frocess,

The proparation of ramic ey for
magufseture has been attonded with o
vent deal of troublesoine detnil. O
ate, thore bave been marked
provements in the machiwery used for
this porpose. The now
reduco thy power required and in
erense the capneity of the machiues to

Vil | condition than our owa jrresubaghs -

sur-. |

|

A BOMNG OF LITE.

Rolla the old world ever

right, dlenr,

Bun by day and staes by night, (leary
Hery s rhyme, and hore ler
BLidl the roll ro=s gomes (1 s=aoiy

In the fislds the toliars sowine,
Hoar the hnrvest Lag
Life, my dunr, Is Joy anl wes) ng—
Bowing time, and time for roaplug,
Take thy tusk—It joy of
Still the dark will bring the moercow,
In the storm the Wleds are alnginge,
And the bells of Nenvet nee Hodiug
—Atinta Constitutien

o AR s

HUMOR OF THHE DAY,

Trying to bo witty i like teving to
be pretty.---Fliegendo Blactter

A womnn may be quite given to
wringing ber hands snd vet not bhe
very much of abelle.—Richmond Dis-
patoh.

""DoesScribbles write many stories®*
““Woll, T should say so; he hns to use
an incubator to hateh his plols Vs
Chiengo Rocoril.

1 don't mind getting canght,” sxid
the fox, Bitterly, **What grinds me is
that they wset thin trdp for o rabhit!"
—Chivugo Tribune,

Mildred —I wounldn't marey the best
man in the world”™ Me Sallor—
“There is vo danger ; the bride never
geta the best man. "' —="1it-Bits,

““Has MraCatohon anartistie iomn?"
“Yea; her pictures ire hung so low
thnt you have to lie down on the floor
to look at them." —Clueago Rovord,

A Dark Bubterfage: Efie—*"Jack,
papn said we must nob vee vach other
any more,"  Jaok---“Iudead! Shall I
turn the gas out?"--Marper's Dagar,

“Yes, Dootor, il etill hurts ma to
breath-««in fact, the only tronble now
seomi to be my breath.'” “Oh, well,
I'll give you something that will scon
stop that."---Life.

Peusant (to conductor)—"'T havon't
quite enough money to go home on
the fiyor. Conldu’t you go a little
slower and take mp on an orainsry
ticket ?'—Fliegende Blnotter,

Master---*How was this  vaso
smashed, Mary!"  Mary.*'If  yon
plense, sir, it tumbled downsnd broke
itsall,”  Mnster--*“Homp! The wmn-
tomatio brake again !"---Til-Bits.

“Why isit," snid Mre. Wilbnr to the
ragman, ‘'that yon don't buy old papes
any more?" **J saves money by sube
soribin' direct for the Sanday nows-
Elgpen, ma'am,'" said the ragmug, -

arper's Buzar.

She Was Warm: “Darling,” said
Mr. MeBride solicitonsly, I any afruid
you are not dressedl warmly enongh.'”
“Do I look stylish, denr?’ nsked his
wife. “*Yes; perlectiy stonning.'
“Thon I nm very comfortable, thank
you, "--Life,

Adjustable: “'Yon must have mise
nnderstood me, watler. Thoee arve
venl euntlets, broaded, nrep't thoy?”
*“Yoyes, sab.™ 'L ordired vork ten-
derloin.” ""Yes, el Jes' tnke off
de breaded part of it sali, nu' dore
am de po'k tendabline, sl " Clie-
sgo Tribune,

“I don't kuow who you nre, wir,™
anid the red-haired man o the restan-
roat, taroing to the goest with the
chin whiskers, “but you're 0 gontles
man.”  “How Mid youo fial it oat,"
inguired the other.  **Yon havo saf
by me hall an hoor and aven't looked
ones Lo see what the figures are on
my cheek, "' —Chicngo Tribune.

Hard Fate: “Thiz, ladics and gen-
lemen, ™ suid the dime- musena orator,
leading his auidience aver to tha uest
platform, *‘is the avmless wouder, Sig.
Baxil Ragstock, who was not only born
without arwms, but is algo deal and
dumb,  The great griel of hia life,
landios and gentlewen, is that ho can
ooither say anything nor cau he saw
wood. " Ohiengo Teibuue,

—_— .

Contazion In Hank Notes,

" A well-known Lauk cashice was talk-
ing the othor day swbout the possibali-
ties of contigion in sotlod bunk nutes,
nnd took ocomsion to remsrk thst n
muech oleaner lot of pupor wopey was
uow in oirenlntion than fordierly, Tho
bunks, bo =aid, now send therr sodiel
notes to tho Usited Stntes Teousury to
be destroyoldl ax woon as o sullloient
quantity soenmulatos Lo justify 1o, wnd
now neles dre dssued in their place,
This Lhas been rosdered ol ouly  pos-
sible, bat ndvisable, owing tu the ine

erewsed facilitios for printing bank
nobes, One never sees w soiled bank
note in Loplon, Thoey are wll erisp
and white sod wow, aimply Lucansn
the Bank of BEngland pever lols » note
go vat the seeond time. Although
tho average life of n Bank of Euglaul
noto i snid to e v tayu, 1 ho botoy
which flod thetr way to the colomgs

wre kopt in civeulation for yessd, snd

| theso are fonafl bo Lo 1o o W WOTRE

inveutions |

stich an extent that eight or tea tune |

of grean ramie stalke may bo hawlled
in o day, Thereisu tenneions gum iu
the stalk, howeyer, thnt s beon au
obstacle in the way of s succossful
prepuration. This is now heing wen
tralized by new processes, sul the
Intest mnohines olaim to bo able to
prepara the fiber and mele it roady
for spinaing st s eont ot excocding
seveuteen couts por poutd,  This in-
ehides. the cost of the raw malerial,
the Dblesching sod eleanivg. —The

Ledger,

| ————— —
A Muodel veantry,

In Yeoland there sre neither prisons,
soldiere, drnukcnness nor police, Col-
oniged in 874, it soon alter boesine
independoeut, anid its isolatod positivn,
for wway frowm 12 beaten track of
ooban ecommores, hns proserved s
population from mueny of thy vices
whish neem almost juseparabile from a
high stste of commersinl prosperity
aiicl extensdve ltoroonrs with the rosd

| o mankiad,

and deolueo
|

Flhilndelphin Reeord

| ———
They Gol Even Witk Him,

Our Vienus vurvcsponleat  teles
graphs: A romarkablo jusblount took
place oo Buanday in one of the elogant
restanrants her A low wesks ago &
workmau who cutertl thie restourdut
pid ordered n plade of boes was refused
tho wame, flrst by s waiter wid thep
by the landlord himenlt, A pronp ol
gentlemon seated at w talrle near Bers.
upon auvitud the wes 1o st with them
anid ordered the Loor Tap Wi i
lsudlord thes igsulied 84 wliale
group, and u regalan  seandal fol
lowed n Sunday aflern 1 2O
workmuu wvotered the restaursnt in
amall groups, and though thoy
Jered ouly oue glass ol oy ol
fhoy stoyed aubll pight, odedpving
avery seat sod evory talile, s bhat no
onp olse gonld got o plaze, Hatots thay
Jistt thiey sang tho **Sou Waork" in
ghorud.  'Tho proprictar of tho restans
vaat, to whom this wos a loa Sunday,

WL ALE L jrape
b Femldy 2 give
Hio_mg-
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| grivyed worlupwg, — Lowlus Nems
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